Consolled himself his lack of luck,
To get leave of him with heart break,
With rage, Arthur counsel him brave,
"Only the Death will prove to save,

"The boon of Arthur's promise,
"Until then Arthur never leaves,

"Any blessed person, to despair,
"Despair in the noble's hand suffer,
"Oh Kilwich, ready yourself now,
The mighty knights five their heads bow

Oh look, Bedyr is in swiftness,
Exceeds all, only to me less,
Unfailed his mission carried out,
With only hand fights with unbout

Oh, Kyndelig, guide our chieftain,
Take Swalstat, knew all tongues obtain,
Gavian, returned no home ever,
Without achieve his adventure,

Meneu, to cast a spell over,
On country's savage pour",
With Arthurs blessing the train,
Of knighhood journed with mien,